KABLOONA
the sled and start over again. When he had ^re-packed, we
covered the load with a canvas sled-cover, and it rested on the
snow like a great corpse while the dogs were hitched, each in its
place. The dogs, incidentally, are very jealous of their place in
the line, and if they are moved they will either fight savagely or
refuse to stir,
"When everything seemed to be ready, it was suddenly dis-
covered that the snow-knife was still in the shack. This indis-
pensable article, that serves for eating, for building the igloo,
for attacking the polar bear, was fetched and slipped under the
sled-cover within reach of the driver. Then it was seen that the
harpoon, without which there is no sealing, had been left on the
ground beside the sled. This was packed, and Utak, looking
carefully up and down the sled, was satisfied. One moment.
The tea-pot! How could we have forgotten it? Dug up out of
the snow at her feet, Utak's wife, Unarnak, displayed a rusted
and dented utensil which had certainly come out of Gibson's
dust-bin and was still to have a long and triumphant life in the
igloo.
The loading had taken a good hour, and I was standing by,
all thought of departure driven out of my mind by the length
of the preparations, when suddenly the sled was off and I found
myself running after it, stumbling in the snow, trying to catch
up with Utak as he ran alongside whipping his dogs. When
I was quite out of breath he stopped the dogs and grinned as I
came panting up, happy to have put the white man in a ridicu-
lous posture. This time we were off. We crossed the bay, rose
up the ridge, I turned and waved to an indifferent Gibson, and
that for which I had travelled ten thousand miles was at hand.
We were a mere two hundred yards from the Post when already
it seemed to me that I had been transported to another planet.
*
This was the trail, the far-off wilderness, and as I looked
round it seemed to me there was nothing to say about it. Noth-
ing happened, really, and yet we on the trail were always at
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